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SLOPER IN SACKCLOTH AND ASHES. 


“It has suddenly dawned upon Poor Papa that he is a sinner. For some time past he had been casually alluding to the fact, but we paid little attention to 
it; but, when Billy suggested that Ash Wednesday was approaching, and Poor Pa said he should set aside that day for fasting, combined with gentle meditation, 
we knew there was something init. You would hardly believe it, but Papa and the Hon. Billy sat in the kitchen at Mildew Court the whole day, dressed as 
Monks, and, to my certain knowledye, nothing passed their lips but salt fish and water. Alexandry kept guard at the door, so we know it is true.”’—Tootsie. 


THE GREENWICH MURDER. 


| ONE Sunday morning in February, 1818, Mr. Bird,a retired 
tallow-chandler, residing with his housekeeper close to the 

“ Mitre Tavern,” at Greenwich, neglected to attend morning 
| service at church. a 
| The event caused general surprise among the congrega- 

tion, for both Mr. Bird and his housekeeper were in the 
| habit of taking their places in their pew some length of 
| time before service commenced, and on this occasion not 
| only was the old gentleman's place vacant, but that of hia 
housekeeper also. The sermon over, those present began to 
| talk, and some said they had noticed, as they passed by 
Mr. Bird's house, that the shutters were still closed. On 
this it is not astonishing to hear that the beadle of the 
parish—in those days a person of no small importance— 
conceived that he was bound to investigate the matter, and, 
having knocked unavailingly at the door, with the aid of 
the next door neighbour forced an entrance, and discovered 
| that the house had been sacked,and Mr. Bird and his house- 
keeper brutally murdered. 

‘About a month later, one Saturday, a well dressed youn 
man, of a meek countenance and mistrustful look, and with 
remarkably large hands and feet, put up ata public house 
in Wolvercot, near Oxford, and stayed there through Sun- 
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guest to be some runaway thief, and when, in the evening, 
the young man offered a one-pound note in payment of his bill, 
it was thought to have been stolen, and therefore refused. The 
stranger then produced a pair of ear-rings,and left themas security, 
promising ina day or two to call and pay, and so was allowed to 
depart ; but, immediately afterwards, ihe landlord remembered an 
advertisement ina newspaper, describing the person wanted for the 
Greenwich murder, and offering £500 reward for his apprehension. 
The paper was reterred to, and, sure enough, the description was 
that of the mysterious young man. At once the chase began, and 
next day the fugitive was taken at Deddington, with some of the 
murdered man’s property on his person. 

The young man, whose name was Charles Hussey, was a gentle- 
man’s servant out of place, and had lodged opposite Mr. Bird’s 
house at the time of the murder. He had a married sister, named 
Godwin, residing at Peckham, in whose charge he had left a box, 
which, about a week after the murder, he, calling one day ina 
cautious manner, touk something out of. She supposed it to be 
money, for, strange to say, four days after the crime had been com- 
mitted, Hussey had a sum of sixty-seven pounds left to him by 
another sister, who had cut her throat ina house in Queen Street, 
Cheapside. 

Hussey told Mrs. Godwin he was going into the country, and 
would return in a week, but was away longer. On his return she 
met him with the exclamation, “Oh, Charles! I have been so 
uneasy. I have had such frightful dreams, and could not think 
what detained you.” He replied, “What could cause you te 
dream?" and appeared much agitated. When he had gone away, 
his sister said to her husband, “ There is something there should 
not be in Charles’ box,” and the box being opened, the first things 
she saw were two watches, which she and her husband instinctively: 
suspected to have belonged to the murdered man, and they at once 
communicated with the police, who, searching the box, found 
several hank-notes bearing Mr. Bird's initials and Hussey’s dis- 
charge from the East India service as a sailor, which contained a 
precise description of his person, 

Another box of Hussey's was also given up to the officers by a 
cousin of Hussey’s, a Mrs. Goddard, living at Deptford, and this 
contained some of the stolen plate and linen, and some blood- 
stained garments belonging to Hussey. Finally, it was proved 
that a hammer, with which the victims’ brains had been battered 
out, had been taken a few days before the murder froma cooper, 
with whom Ilussey was intimate, and at whose house, where he 
kept his trunk previous to its removal to Mrs. Goddard's, he was 
almost daily. He was put on his trial on July 31st, at Maidstone, 
and hanged on Pennesiden Heath on August 3rd. 

* * * * * * 

“They did not waste too much time upon them in the good old 
days,” murmured the Blue Orbed Bloater, with a gentle sigh. 

(Next week,“ The Glasgow Coach Robbery.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—.- 


*,* Owing to the demand on our re, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


Sam PAULTON.—We cannot make any exception to our rule; 
you must take your chance with the rest——ANDRY.—Thanke for 
sketches, which, however, are declined through want of space-— 
BERTIE MULLENS ( Derby ).—Pray read Pest sag the 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY,” which are concise and clear enough for an yone 
to understand, we think.——Two SUMUT Rae (Hartlepool) =~ Tasca 
for amusing letter and good wishes.—J. L. 3.—A pply at Scotland 
Yard,and you will ged the infurmation you require, A, ALLEN. 
—Your sketches are very funny, but they do not possess enough 
artistic merit to warrant them a place in the “H.-H.” ——MINNIE 
COVERLEY (Scarborough).— Your riddle is beyond our compre- 
hension, T. W. CHUBB (Whitchurch).— Thanks for letter, glad 
to hear you attracted 80 much notice—ADAM AND EVE.— You 
may send in one envelope if you state on the outside what are the 
nature of the inclosxrci——-GRORGE CAMPBELL (West Dulwich). 
—No stamp was inclosed with your letter. Read instructions 
headed, “ Your Character Told” more carefully.— aA, F.— You 
will be lucky soon, no doubt. Remember the now historical 
motto of Alerandry. —— ROBERT BADWICK.— Thanks Sor boot, 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Mies Sloper. 
No, 304.—The “ Pancake" Costume. 


Patient. There's something the matter with my 


“A MAN should never play the Cwsar in his own house,” said the 
only double breasted Great One. “Kight you are,” answered 
McG., with a smile as tender as spring chicken and March peas ; 
“but when a bald headed old imbecile comes in, falling on the 
door mat, and his faithful spouse rushes out of the wash'us and 
clumps him over the head with a pound of tenpeuny dips, and 
seizes hold of his nose and scrubs it with a nutmeg grater, and 
when she makes his best line of beauty acquainted with the charins 
of a pair of high clogs, and shoves a bluebag in his eye, and calls 
him a ‘ wretched drunkin twopenn‘orth hider,’ that manain't quite 
the head of his family and tu spare that he ought to be.” 


* 
“TE who ventures to lend, 
Loses money and friend,” 
Is a proverb old and much worn ; 
In the long, long ago, 
It may p'r'aps have been so, 
But long before we two were born, 


I've a number of friends, 
Those whom nothing offends, 
Who firstly ask me to booze them; 
And then till to-morrow 
A dollar they borrow ; 
I fear | never shall loze them. 


* 

“DID she love you?” “TI should think so, rayther. Why, she 
kissed me so quick and often, that one blessed night the friction 
alone set my moustache on fire, and she hugged me so tight that 
three of my waistcoat buttons were driven six inches clean into 
my inside, and couldn't be got out again without my being taken 
to Charing Cross Hospital tu be operated on. That's what I call a 
gal being something like affectionate.” 


that it has been discovered, by means of athletic competitions, that 
ladies who were corsets have no staying power. 
s@ 


* 
ALLY SLOPER begs to inform his lovely and charming reader: 


= 

Captain Stiffyarn. Oh, there's nothing so very wonderful in 
these fellows fasting. I've often lived for over thirty days upon 
water. 

She. Have you, indeed, Captain? When was that? 

Captain Stiffyarn. Why, when I've been on the voyage between 
Engiand and Australia. I've been obliged to live on the water till 
I could get ashore, don’t you see ios 


. 

“ HERE's that case of Jones, that has been referred to me, and I 
don’t know whether to prefer a charge of murder or manslaughter 
against him,” said the Public Prosecutor to confidential clerk. 
“1 know which he would prefer, sir,” replied the clerk. 

* 


* 

“How much does that young man earn ?” asked a friend, point- 
ing to junior clerk busily engaged in chewing his pen. “ Precious 
litile,” said the employer. “1 pay him thirty shillings a week, but 
I don’t believe he earns a pound. 2 


* 
« SOMETIMES go and take the "bus 
To Shoreditch, or to somewhere wus ; 
And there | meet a pretty nus— 
Weare so happy both of us! 


O! don’t I stand her shrimps and tea; 
And I love her, and she loves me— 
No knife shall cut our love in three 
Excep’ the lack of £ s. d., 

For then you can't stand nothing to nobody. 


* 

THE other week we were having the basement limewhited out, 
when the O'Flaherty came in, and, perceiving the preparations, said, 
“Hallo, me bhoy! What colour are ye going to have ver cellar 
whitewashed?” And then he wanted to know “ what the divel we 
were laughing at, at all, at all : “ 

PRIGGINS, the confirmed old bachelor, says that when you are 
courting a girl it’s bliss, when you get married it’s b/ister,and when 


you get a family it’s blizzard. As if he knew anything about it ! 


* 

“THE most intelligent dog I ever knew,” said Iky, “was one 
that belonged to my poor dead grandfather. When he got old, he 
was troubled with a hollow tooth; and, when it began to ache, I'm 
blest if he didn't hunt about the garden till he founda lump of 


Clay to stop it with ; and then he went right in front of the look- 


which has been placed among the “ Relics." ——A RESIDENT OF “1 fear thy kisses, gentle | dose, doctor. i i if i ight ; 
BaRrow.— Will’ call the judges attention to the matter.—J, | maiden; thou needest not Doctor. Gout, in all probability. eee Sea hand mes at ett creel wet es 
HAWKER (Tottenham.)—// your letter was returned, it was owin fear mine, for I would not Patient. No, doctor ; dose. i et i scunet prcbotts kissin’ yi 
to ite being insufficiently stamped, which was your own ‘fault We Fenture near those ruby Doctor, In your nose? Influenzi, no doubt. pe araaed SPO ound d rubicund proboscis kissing the shy lips 
cannot undertake to pay extra postage on letters, ¥ TED ove re eet . seme wicks *s* 


—— 


“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


“OH, yes, Miss Brown, he, he!” sniggered Pooperly, “I am sure 

T made quite a favourable impression upon your father—he, he '!— 

for he rents took the trouble, don'tcherknow, to run after me 

with the handkerchief I had lett behind, he, he!” “ Probably he 

was afraid you would call again to obtain it if he did not,” remarked 

.Miss Brown. [He had not looked at it from that point of vicw. 
Ld 


‘urwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonpoy, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Gentimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 


* 

THE following is from a Kentish contemporary and not from an 
Irish paper, as might have been anticipated. “The assault was of 
the most brutal and bloodthirsty description, and the murdered 
man is not expected to survive the night. 


= 
I'm always as happy as Heaven is high, 
I forget that mankind ever sinned ; 
No one on earth is more cheerful than I 
When | am three sheets in the wind. 


I forget all my misery, trouble and woes, 
7" aa bills et to ee are pinned ; 
5, & ‘ ? , y affliction and wretchedness goes 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren for the When an Siseta | dle 
Best Poem of 2A Lines, entitled, . f x ieee tt a oo is ns ee 
nd IJ also forget that my rent’s overdue, 
TH E FAM | LY’S VALE NTI N E. : Which long ‘in my ears has been dinned ; 
‘ caer Short-sighted Mother. Good heavens, Maud! Come away at once; there's one So you really can’t wonder I'in happy, can you? 
Competitors should note that every member of the Sloper Family | of those shameful models of George's not cumpleted her tollet yet. When | am three sheets in the wind 
must be mentioned. Please address— C But it was only a lay figure after all. Aer 2 
“SAINT V-ALLY-TINE,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*4* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 22ND, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


= 
“WHOSE house is that, my man?” asked a pedestrian in ‘Surrey 
to native. “Thet b'longs to Muster Gradgrind, sur,” answered the 
native, “but he doan't live there.” “How's that?” inquired the 
pedestrian. “ Whoy, sur, Muster Gradgrind, he wur a big bizness | 
man 0’ some koind: I did hear tell wot, but I've forgot ; and when 
Squire Hobbs doied, he barght this ‘ere place, and tried to be a 
zen’elman, but it didn’t ‘gree with ‘im, 89 he shet it up and went 


. 


back to bizness. as 
* 


. 


* 

A HIGHLY accomplished young gentleman on our Staff, who has 
an old fashioned prejudice against soap and water, was relating an 
anecdote the other afternoon of some wonderful adventures on the 
Thames Embankment with members of a secret society, who were 
pledged to kill him. “How on earth did you manage to escape? 
inquired one of the artists, who probably thought it was time the 
glasses were filled up again, and consequently desired to bring the 
yarn to a conclusion. “Why, 1 jumped into the river,” was 
the reply. We were looking at one another to see who was going 
to be rude encigh to whistle, when the Eminent exclaimed, “Oh, 
yes, of course! And the water would wash your face, so that when 
you emerged from the river, your friends did not recognize you 
again. A very good idea, ion have * Unsweetened, with a small 
piece of lemon, please.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY 
is an oil painting by E. F. BREWTNALL, measuring 57 in, x 37 in., in a mas- 
sive gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE OUTLAWS.” 


lon econ JUDGMENT. * All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an 

Say, my man, how lonz will it | Envelope with this announcement ini losed, toyether with the Name and Address + 
take me to reach the next Village?" | the Applicant, any tine be ore March jist 
"Bout six hours,” ; : 


“TCAN’T understand this ‘ere Castile soap, as I hear talked about,” 
said Mrs. Clumberbump the other day. “It may be good lastin’ 
stuff, but if it is cast steel, it must be precious hard to get a lather 
with it.” ** 

* 


IT was in the parlour of the local public, and the baker was read- 
ing poor McGooselev a moral lecture upon the evil of his way, and | 
he wound up with, * Why, you have parted with all your property, 
and I do believe you would sell the boots off your feet.or anything 


nd PANS SUA OU b  feetsor anythit | “Six hours! Why, they told m Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION," 

else mete ou actually ne ot be buy a drop of whisky.” “Never One of the noble defenders of ye years | it was only three pa Seat e “THE SLOPERIES,” 

mindsh, Crummy, replied McGooseley, “you needn’tsh make a gone by. Not taken from the Tudor “Ay; but I be judging by the 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
shong about it, ‘cos you're alwaysh shelling what you knead. hibition. oss, not the distance.” {  “e® This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon betucen 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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Saturday, February 22, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE ON THE OCEAN WAVE. 


———— 

MANY poets have gone for the ocean—not gone spitefully, you 

know, as Poor Pa did for Alexaudry, when he tilled Poor Pa’s boot 

with shrimp 

ih heads, but poet- 

i ically—and 
Wy 
Hii 
UF 


have said a 
whole lot of 
fine things 
about it. Lord 
Byron, possibly 
prattling of the 
early paddling 
days of his 
youth, says 
«From a boy I 
wanton'd with 
thy breakers; 
they to me were 
a delight; and 
if the fresh’- 
ning sea made 
them a terror, 
"twas a pleasin, 
fear.” — . 
suppose i e 

ot his little 

nickers too 
wet, his good 
nurse gave him 
@ nice, shar, 
smack, an 
served him 
right, too! 
Barton, pro- 
bably down for 
the day at 
Gravesend, cries rapturously, “Oh, I shall not forget, until memory 
depart, when first beheld it, the glow of my heart, the wonder, 
the awe, the delight that stole o'er me, when its billowy bound- 
lessness open’d before me.” Alexander Smith speaks of “The 
Bridegroom Sea,” and describes him as “toying with the shore, 
his wedded bride; and in the fulness of his marriage joy he 
decorates her tawny brow with shells, retires a e to see how fair 
she looks, then proud, runs up to kiss her.” 1 
fortunately encountered so unseemly an ocean as this described, 
but sometimes | must own the way the waves go on is really too 
dreadfully awful ; don’t you think so, dears? 

More recent poets have also broken out with “I'm afloat! I'm 
afloat !" and “A life on the ocean wave.” Leigh Hunt was a t, 
but I don’t think he cared much for the ocean. He once tried a 
journey to Ramsgate, which lasted over four days, and no wonder 
he took a gloomy view of navigation. But people who aren't even 
poets, or write verses about soaps and pills,and things for adver- 
tising, perhaps are fond of “The sea! the sea! the open sea!""and 
the moment they get down to Margate, whatever the weather may 
be, go a-sailing with the “common boatmen” and pretend to enjoy it. 


Tootsie and the Commander. 


Tolo on the flute de pan, 


Yes, certainly, the ocean wave is a delight to the majority of 
Britons and Britonesses, and as it is not always convenient for 
Londoners to go to the sea, it was a capital idea of Mr. Hengler’s 
to bring the sea to London and fix it up high and dry at so come- 
atable a locality as Argyll Street, Oxford Circus. 

When I was last year in Paris, one of the most popular of the 
many shows on view was this mimic sea that we now have here, 
and which is truly, as described, the “ Prettiest sight in London” ; 
and my advice to you is go and see for yourselves. The price, I 
am sure, is moderate enough. Admission and one sail, a shilling ; 
two sails and reserved seat for two shillings; and it you take a 
private box, goodness only knows how many you may have. 

The sails, you know, are made in miniature vessels across waves, 
rolling more or less, mountains high, and occupy about three 
Ininutes, so that, the Commander of the Fleet assures me, few, if any 
are prostrated by the direful Wal de Mer—in fact, he says, he does 
not remember one. Besides the ocean wave, there is 9 capital 
variety entertainment, and the famous Roumanian Band, and after- 
noon teas, and 
various refresh- 
“a itegeth 

together 
dears, | enjo ed 
myself muchly 
in spite of the 
idiotic  beha- 
viour of Billy 
and Papa, who 
accom panied 
me. The former 
lost his hat 
overboard, and 
nearly his lite 
in his efforts to 
recover it. My 
misguided 
parent,who was 
awfully taken 
with the per- 
formance of 
Tolo, wandered 
off with him to 
therefreshment 
department and 
forgottoreturn. 
I was not sorry. 

At home 
chaos yet pre- 
vails, and the 
neighbours 
speak of taking 
, i serious — steps. 
-\s It ia, somebody has already taken the bell pull and the new 
y"uper. Goodness knows what may happen next! As 1 have, | 
“voeVe, previously observed, I wish I was dead! 


Billy’s hat overboard. 


ave never, myself, | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of ' 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


-———— oo See ES ESS 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPER” WaATC 
COMPETITION. = as 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” Febraary 22nd, 1890, 


Name. 


Address... 


Occupation, if any 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of) 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday"' \ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening nest, February 26th, 189. The Result of the Competition of 
February 15th, 1890, will be published inthe“ HALF-HOLIDAY” fur 
March 1st, 1890, 


185th WEEK. 
RESULT OF FEBRUARY 8th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHES:- 


1, W. D. MACFARLANE, Clerk, 30 Hanover Park, Peckham. Age, 31 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. TON DON. 

2. JAMES W. OOSTIN, Traveller, 33 Palm Street, Grove Road. Age, 33 years. 
Subscriber—-since commencement. LON. DON. 

3. GEORGE SCOTT, Junior Clerk, 21 Latchmere Road, Battersea Park Road. 
Age, 16 years. Subscriber—over 54 years, LONDON. 

4. H, J. HUDSON, Apprentice, 231 Lichfield Road. Age, 16 years, Subscriber 
—since commencement. ASTON. 

. ARTHUR SMITH, Seaman, Ship's Corporal, H.M.S. Pembroke. Age, 30 years. 
Subscriber—since July, 1885. CHATHAM, 

. GEORGE S. TURNER, Grocer's Assistant, 103 Church Street. Age, 17 years, 
Subscriber—5 years, 25 weeks. DUKINFIELD. 


6 
7. ALMA CHING, Coach Builder, 101 Wakefield Street. Age, 36 years, Sub- 
8 
9. 


scriber—since commencement. EAST HAM. 

. LOUISE SWINDEN, Proprietor’s Daughter, “Swan and Pike” Hotel. Age, 
20 years. Subscriber- over 4 years. ENFIELD LOCK, 

. JOHN MAGHIE, Sergeant Sth V.B.D.L.I., Cramer Cottage, Cramer Dykes. 
Age, 31 years. Subscriber—over 5 years. GATESHEAD. 

10, WILLIAM GOLDSTONE, Footman. Age, 24 years. Subscriber—since 
commencement. GREAT YELDHAM. 

11. THOMAS ADKINS, Inspector, Midland Railway, 22 Derby Crescent, Dews- 
bury Road. Age, 40 years. Subscriber—siuce commencement. LEEDS. 

12. J. JONES, Ironmonger's Assistant, 12 New Road. Age, 28 years. Subscriber 
—since No. 1. LLANDILO. 

13. THOMAS W. PARRY, Manager, Steam Saw Mills. Age, tives Sub- 

1 


seriber—since No. 1. URWST. 
14. JAMES M. DUNCAN, Clerk, 22 Cecil Street. Age, 41 years, Subscriber— 
over 4 years. NEWRY. 
15, A. WHITTINGHAM, Traveller, 28 Spencer Square. Age, 21 years, Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. SGATE. 
16. ELI RAY, Keeper, 11 Station Road. Age, 41 years, Subscriber—since 
1884, ROMSEY. 
17, WILLIAM GEORGE SUDBURY, Clerk, 30 Alma Street. Age, 35. Sub- 


ree bit STOCKTON. 
18. WILLIAM KITLEY, Hairdresser, High Street. Age, 27 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. SWANAGE (Dorset). 
19. THOMAS KLOED, Schoolboy, Wensley House, South Terrace. Age, 13 years. 
Subscriber—5 years. WEST HARTLE: Le 
20. JAMES BLACKBURN, mechanical engineer, Bell Staue, South Queensferry. 
Age, 55 years, Subscriber—over 54 years. WEST LOTHIAN. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 70.—THE REFUGEE. 


NiGH by Leicester Square I dwell, 
Somehow the quarter suits me well— 
I own the drains do somewhat smell, 
And the frying fish they sell 

In shop near by. 


Years ago I Poland left: 

Of kith and kin and all bereft, 

How do I live? my hands are deft ; 
No fool am I. 


I fought against the mighty Czar ; 

See in my cheek the purple scar— 

1 might have been, p’r'aps, sent afar 
To wild Siberia, 


But I managed to get off— 

To ’scape the mighty Romanoff. 

Well, p'r’aps you're right at me to scoff— 
A poor old Pole. 


I’ve mended windows, lingos taught! 

Should | be well to do’—I ought, 

But some are sold, and some are bought 
In this poor world. 


I really was a Polish Prince !— , 
You laugh—that doesn't make me wince— 
Of course it was a long while since : 

It matters not. 


What matters it 2—no jot care I 

If amidst you I shall die— 

A broken Refugee—aye, aye '— 
A poor old fool ! 


WOouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a nomen addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address). All letters must be direct 'o— 

“ALLY SLOPER'’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses yiren on Envelope, No notice will 
be taken of any conimuntcation not complying with the above regulations, 

Ansirers cannot be guaranteed within suurteen days, but will be sorwarded as 
early as possible. 


*> 


A TALE OF A TRAVELLING-VAN. 


oe 

“CARTER-VISITS or cabbynets! One shilling the portraét, with 
frame complete, hexecuted in a style which is equally a pride and 
a delight to the 
possessor, Walk 


up! 

A red faced 
farmer's wife 
walked up, or 
rather lumbered 
up. A drover 
followed her. 
Two more out- 
Tages On poor 
humanity were 
perpetrated— two 
more shillings 
clinked into 

Dominick's 
pocket. “"Ave 
one done, my 
noble lady?" 

“Who are you 
calling names!” 
called out the 
girl who drove 
the donkey-cart. 

“*Names!'” 
Dominick went 
on with his chaff. 
He sarcastically 
admired the 
vehicle, expati- 
ated on the puints 
of the animal be- 
tween the shafts 
complimente 
the lady proprietor on her face and figure ; and the more he went 
on the more the onlookers sniggled and the angrier the tall girl 
became. 

“ Do you want to fight?” 

She was very tall, now that she was out of the donkey-cart. 

“Not with a lady,” said Dominick, taking off his hat, bowing to 
the girl, and leering round to the spectators, with au air that meant, 
“See how my wit smothers her.” 

_ “Come down off that ladder, you mealy mouthed, skittle headed 
jumping jack ; either you shall beat me or beg my pardon, as sure 
as my name is Ped ar Molly.” 

“ Don't 'e know who shen is?” said a big rustic; “hur'’s Pedlar 
Molly, as all du knaw, and a terrible one for voighting, hur be. 
Beg hur parn as hur says and cry off, if thou doan't want ivery 
boan ‘i thy body brokken.” 

Dominick began doubtfully to turn up his sleeves. Dominick came 

down the ladder, 


“Ave one done, my noble lady ?" 


* * * 

“Pick him up 
and wipe his 
face,” said_ Bi 
Molly, “and as 
him if he wants 
apy more?!” 

The proprietor 
of Dominick's 
Photographic Sa- 
loon did not want 
any more,  Es- 
corted by a jeer- 
ing crowd, he 
took his aching 
bonesand swollen 
head back to the 
caravan, bolted 
the front door, 
and betook him- 
self to bed. 

“Lat’s make a 
vigure o’ wun 0’ 
he, and burn it 
afore his door,” 
suggested u ring- 
leader. 


* * » 

Whiz, crack, 
pia: The figure 
had caught tire 
and was burning 
splendidly. 

Soon the interest Seened, the crowd, tired of its plaything, 
and the affair seemed likely to have a tame termination, when 
someone asked, 

“What'n we do wi’ un?” 

“Throw'un under the van,” a bright spirit suggested, and the 
smoking effigy was thrown between the hind wheels of Dominick's 
private residence and left there. And the last rustic slouched 
away and the roaring music stopped. The fair was over for the day. 

* 


Crash! The door was down. 


= * * * » 

Smoke in blue curling rings cresting up between the cracks of 
the aoning Dominick slept soundly, Tongues of flame be- 
ginning to lick the walls. More smoke. 

Dominick waking, blind and giddy, “Help! help! Fire!” 

“ Bolted hisself in,” cried somebody, “The door be fast. 
smothered by this time, sure enough.’ 

A tall girl, with long fair hair tumbling about her, came pushing 
through the 
throng. 

Crash! The 
door was down. 
Volumes of blind- 
ing smoke came 
rolling out. 

‘is Hoo Y oa ae 
the people cried, 
as Pedlar i 
came through 
‘ he smoke, 

ragging an in- 
sensible figure 
after her. “She 
bate 'un this mar- 
ning; she saves 
un’s loife to- 


He's 


” 


* * * 

“LT should like 
your opinion on 
the new_ van, 
miss,” said Domi- 
nic - Ro . a 
spectfully. Ped- 
he Molly gave 
him her arm, for 
he halted a little 
yet, not having 
quite recovered from the severe injuries he had received from the 
fire, and they went to look at it. 

“It's too big for one,” said Molly. 

“But it’s just the right size for two,” said Dominick, and kissed 
the kind, true hand that had once given him two black eyes. 


“It’s too big fur one.” 
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Oh, de ‘rest, I'm in an awfal mess, My husband caught our 
nice young curate kissing me; and although we assured him 
that we were only rehearsing fur our private theatricals, he 
swears he will institute divorce proceedings at once."—£ztract 
Jrom letter of young lady. 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. | 


No, 118.—Mis3 AGNES DELAPORTE. 


“ All the world her praise: sing.” —The Dook Snook. 
“ Her queenly air, her peerless beauty enrapture all who gaze 
thereon.” —Lord bub. 


“Oh, where can words be found to tell The charms of her I 
The Hon. Billy. 


love so well ¥” 


1. Things were thougut tu be changing for tue better ou the LBrowside, 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


FOREWARNED IS FORE HARMED. 


“That's jest the animal for you, sir. A little bit fresh at starting, p'r'aps, 
but'll carry you like a hinfant in harms.” “TI believe you, Mr. Whipples, he 


No. 35.—Photograph of courtship under an umbrella. And the girl scems to like it, too. would ; but, to be candid, you know, I can get into plenty of harm without 
Taken by SLOPER's instantaneous process. | __ Hat wilt'b beast.” ; 
DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER—J. L. TOOLE, Esq. 


yD it: 


PO NIV. 
4 


(1). “My DEAR ALLY,—Yes, come, by all means, and interview me. You'll hare to look sharp, or you'll be Toole late; for, being about to become a sea dog, naturally my bark 
fs in the bay. They tell me they are about to weigh the anchor: goodness knows why, without it is to ascertain the exact tonnage of the ship. Thine, J. L. TOOLE.”"——(2). A. SLOPER 
at once went for Mr. Toole, “ALLY, ahoy! What cheer, Y hearty? ‘lip us your grappling iron!" “ Ay, ay, Johnny ; every inch a sailor, I see.” “ Yes, fully rigged fore 
and aft." “You look fit, Johnny.” “ Well, yes; you wouldn't have said so yesterday.” “How so? Banquets beginning totell?” “No, I thought I'd try a quid.” “ Well, 
chacun @ son yout—that reminds me. No touch of the enemy, I hope ?"-——(3). “ Bless you, nu; why, I was practising a hornpipe when you came. I'll just run over it again 
if you'll whistle for me. Ready? All right—now !"——(4). “ Belay there, Johnny, belay! I must heave to." “Just what I remarked yesterday. But what's amiss, ALLY?” 
“No more wind in my sails, But come, shipmate, it's time I entered the log.” Here A, SLOPER produced his note book, “Now, tell: me—"—— (5). “ Hark, ALLY, I hear 
the bosun's whistle ; that megns all hands aboard!" “One moment, Jobuny, You'll splice the main brace?” Here the bottle was produced. “ ALLY, your jolly good health!’ 
“Aud here's wishing Johnny Toole,” cried A, SLOPER, his decklights dimmed with salt water, “ the best of health and luck,” (And so say all of us.—ED. “ A.S.H.-H.” 

: EES ac aa ar al pe ee Ree as bare 


OUT. 


THE LAIRD BOWLED 


2, Aud Mr. McYelper referred to it from the pulpit. 3 When suddenly MeNab accused the Laird of nicking the “buttons” from the Church plate, 
Tuariug, “Ye yelpin’ rhimussrus, A've tund ye out ut last.” (fur sequel see nest wees. 
IS het, > y 


plate, 
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But ail, during the first few days of Lent I like to meditate a little, and dress in sackcloth and 


| 


| 
| 
| 
\ 
! 
Freddy. May T speak now, ma ? | 
Ma. No, Freddy, not until dinner is finished. | 


Freddy (after an interval of some ten minutes). Touly wanted to 
Say that the water pipe had bursted in the bathroom, 


y a 
“ And are these the guests you wish me to entertain?” “Yes, my 
dear, They number within their ranks my tailor, my hatter, my 


tobacconist and my boot and shoe provider; so be sociable, what- 
ever you do.” 


WV 


q 
- 


He (a rejected swain), Good morning, Miss Falkland. | 
She (coldly ).; Good morning, Mr. Sandless. I never expected to see you here again. | 


He. Oh, ves. I thought I would give you another chance of saying no to the offer of my A BRIGHT LAD. 
hand,and then T shall at once ask your father's consent. Two negatives make an affirmative, Mother. What a black eye! You've been tighting, George ! 
duu't you kuow boy. Vb, uo, we, it’s a cold in my eye the influenza, IT think, 


A COLD NIGHT SKETCH NEAR CHARING CROSS. 
Will you oblige me with a baked potato, please +” 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


ee! 
ALTHOUGH not, as a rule, very fond of Germans, except when 
they are in the shape of au enortuuus sausage, ALLY SLOPER Cane 
not refrain {rom com- 
plimenting the 
Emperor William on 
his attempt to solve 
the labour question— 
n very difficult. task 
indeed, the Kaiser 
will be the first to 
admit. But still, with 
perseverance, greater 
difficulties have been 
solved. The Eminent 
has oftimes endea- 
voured to alleviate 
the distress among 
the English labour- 
ing classes, brought 
ubout by the shocking 
wazes paid to them 
hy their employers ; 
but still, though a 
great man, A. SLOPER 
is not a king, and has 
no doubt that Wil- 
liam's voice will have 
more weight with 
the heads of great 
nations than his 
own, The Crumbling 
Kdifice will,therefore, 
in this instance, wil- 
lingly play second 
tiddle to the German 
King. ¢ « 
. 

THE clouds are lifting, so to speak, from o'er the head of the 
Mildewed and Moss Grown Fabric. In other words, the examination 
of some tens of thousands of letters by the F.O.M. is drawing toa 
close, and the announcement of the winners of the £500 Prize and 
the £50 Consolation Prize will positively b+ made in next week's 
“HALF-HOLIDAY,” dated March Ist. It is a very trying time 
for all the competitors, and in some cases—especially competitors 
suffering from the “jumps "—the suspense must be almost unbear- 
able. A, SLOPER sympathizes with you all, at the same time the 
Pioneer of Purity begs of you to maintain the dignity of a Great 
Nation and to give up the idea of holding the Monster Meeting 
in Hyde Park, proposed by Mr. MeGouseley, There is no denying 
that it would be a big advertisement for the Paper, but out of a 
feeling of respect for the police, better postpone it—for a time, 
anyhow. ae 

s 


TOOTSIE hears that the wedding day of the Archduchess Valerie, 
the loveliest and youngest daughter of the Austrian Emperor, will, 
it is now finally ar- 
ranged, take place 
on the 18th of Aug. 
next. Elaborate 
preparations are al- 
ready being made 
for the ceremony 
and a large ball will 
be given, to which 
all unmarried ladies 
of great beauty will 
be invited. As one 
of her marriage 
presents the Arch- 
duchess is to have 
the hunting seat of 
Lainz, about five 
miles from Vienna, 
built for the Em- 
press, fitted with the 
electric light, and 
furnished in the 
most beautiful style. 


J 
Now then, where 
on earth's that £250 
for “Ally’s Christ- 
mas Appeal”? We 
are waiting pa- 
tiently, but we real- 
ly must get the 
total up to that sum. After all, it is less than half the amount ALLY 
is giving to his readers in prizes; and if one single individual can 
manage to give away £550, surely three hundred and fifty thousand 
individuals, among them, ought to be able to get £250 tozether. 
A, SLOPER often pleads for others: he is now pleading, to some 
extent, for himself—his pride is touched. He must have that Fund 
up to £25V, or he'll be seriously ill. 
bd 
THE billiard table which belonged to Jerome Bonaparte, and 
which he and his especial favourites used for the game during his 
six years’ reign as King of Westphalia, has recently been sold at 
Cassel. It is complete—the balls, cues, and marking apparatus 
being in excellent preservation, and bearing the royal arms. The 
table is a rare relic of the pastimes of one of the stormiest of times. 
and A. SLUPER would have liked it to place in his interesting 
Inuseum, ee 
* 


Most of ua are in the habit of pulling a wry face when advised 
to pay a visit tu the doctor; but if Dr. Lidl should be the physician 
in question, we 

think that a 

laughing face 

would more 

likely tobe the 

result. Dr. 

Bill, George 

Alexander's 

first produc- 

tion of the new 

management at 

the Avenue 

Theatre, is a 

huge — success 

asuccess chietly 

brought about 

by the absurd- 

ities of Fanny 

Brough and A. 

Chevalier. 

These two work 

splendidly to- 

gether, and 

when they are 

on the stage 

the laughter is 

incessant. 

George Alex- 

ander is to be 

congratulated upon playing such a “trump ecard” for his first pro- 
duction, and we sincerely hope that this may be followed up by 
many more successes, and that the worthy George may become as 


opmaber a mea cer H 


Us ae ds eter, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Ir girls would give u 
rymnastic club at the People’s Palace, 
ier for them! All women should 
adopt the costume worn by the girls who 
belong to the club, Dark blue tunics 
and knickerbockers and stockings, tiny 
white shoes and a republican scart round 
the waist. The girls, although not tak- 
ing to the parallel bars, do far better 
with the Bell ones, And as for their 
vaulting over the horse—well, it’s charm- 
ing. *\* 


ART lovers should not fail to pay a 
visit tothe Exhibition of the Nineteenth 
Century Art Society. Compared with 
other galleries, the number of exhibits 
7s small, but the artistic merit of the 
majority fully compensates for the 
deficiency, *\° 


it would be a great deal 


VisIToRs to the Standard Theatre on 
theevening of Friday, February 7th, were 
horrified to find that A. SLOPER and suite 
occupied @ private box. After the first 
sock: the audience very philosophically 
accepted the condition of things, and 
settled down, and the curtain went up 
on the grand pantomime of Sinbad the 
Sailor, ALLY was awfully pleased to 
find Miss Fanny Leslie as lively as ever, 
and quite recovered from her recent 
indisposition. It is a splendid show all 
through; and inasmuch as the Eminent 
Littérateur has now seen pretty nearly every pantomime in 
England, he thinks himself competent to express anopinion, “ Mr. 
Melville is an old hand at this game, ain't he, feyther?” inquired 
Alexandry, on the way home, anxious to improve his knowledge 
as a dramatic critic. The reply was understood to be in the affir- 
mative; but the echo from the paving-stones as the Old Man fell 
made the words somewhat indistinct, 


No doubt many of our readers have heard of the great emigration | 


case at Wadowice. Well, after nearly three months’ examination 


of witnesses, it has at last got so far that the jury is nowcon- | 


sidering its verdict, The latter need not, however, be expected 
just yet for a week or two, or perhaps longer, ns the questions for 
their consideration number 343, and fill 42 pages. 


* 

ACCORDING to Mrs. Fenwick Miller most of our novels are written 
by ladies. They also dabble in philosophy and prattle upon art. 
There are lady lawyers, lady re- 
porters, and lady goodness knows 
what else. But isn’t it coming ita 
little too strong when they set row 
themselves up as being critics of ts Foamy 
male attire’? Mrs. Fenwick Miller a+ tenwcs 
does so: she says:—"The men of mucce® 
to-day are peculiar in their content 
with baggy, black, thick clothing, 
unbecoming to figure and complex- 
ion alike. et there be a reform!” 

This is really too bad, and A. 
SLOPER gently, but firmly protests 
against his clothing being called 
bazgy, and also that it is unbecom- 
ing to his costume, 

. 


* 

WE shall not be surprised to see 
the Bohee Minstrel Troupe be- 
come quite as popular as either of 
its two older rivals, the Moore and 
Burgess or the Mohawks, as there 
seems to be plenty of talent among 
the members of the company. The 
celebrated Bohee Brothers are 
manaaing the concern, and provide 
us with a capital programme. The 
idea of introducing ladies into the 
troupe is capital, and the result, 
consequently, is a great improve- . 
ment inthe singing on that of older 
fashioned troupes, to whom the Bohee Brothers Minstrels are likely 
to prove formidable rivals. ee 

. 


SovutH DAKOTA is much exercised by the opening of the Sioux 
Reserve, and the aid of the military is required to keep “ boomers ” 
from seizing the choicest lands. Many only squat to sell on the 
tirst opportunity. ws 

s 

AN extraordinary attempt at suicide has been made at Rome. A 
shoemaker, through badness of trade, had fallen into misfortune, 
and, suffering from extreme poverty, decided to take his own life. 
He took a knife and stabbed himself in the arms and legs, with the 
idea ay ning one of the chief arteries or veins, but finding that 
the en 
sort of fury, and had just rolled upon the tloor exhausted, when a 
brother entered and put a stop to the terrible scene. The poor 
cobbler had inflicted on himself two hundred distinct wounds. 


. 

A VERY pretty girl,a ballet dancer. about 16, residing in Columbus, 
Ohio, created a sensation a few weeks ago by eloping with a man 
nearly three times her age. She is now : 

a widow, her husband having died from 
pneumonia, the outcome of an attack of 
the grippe. *,° 


THERE was some competition, the 
other day, for the purchase of numerous 
“lots,” consisting of about nine tons of 
mummified cats—a consignment from 
Egypt—an mals which had been “ put 
away,” properly embalmed, in the time 
of the Pharaohs. The cats wero, it is 
said, discovered in a cave, where they 
had been deposited in rows. Their 
heads brought as much as 48. 6d. each ; 
complete body, without head, 5s. 6d.; 
some bones, 3s.: while the bulk was dis- 
posed of at £5 is. 6d. per ton, 

= 


s 

A NEW specimen of * English as she is 
wrote” by our Eastern friends, extracted 
from a letter by a Chinaman to one of his 
foreign superiors—* My second daughter 
has born about ten days ago, it is nothing 
to be boast of, as Chinese customs they 
are general like boy than girl, but I have 
no slightest objections of it.” 


a 

WE weighed in at the Empire, the 
other night, and was pleased to see that 
the house was literally crowded in every 
part. Zhe Dream of Wealth has im- 
proved considerably since its first appearance, and vives promise of 
arecord run. By the by, we were pleased to find J. J. Macaulay 
or good “old Mac,” as he is known by Empire patrons, as cherry 
ripe and obliging as ever. Dear old chap! manya happy evening 
has A. SLOPER, alias The Crumbling Fabric, The Mildewed Wreck, 
The Ruin, ete., etc.. spent with him, and hopes to spend sti!l more 
“ Unsweetened " ev ehings in the near future, 


the ballroom and join Burdett's ladies’ | 


id not come as quickly as he desired, he continued witha | 


(Saturday, February 22, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MaRCH 1ST, 1390, 
ea 
| 28rd February, 1877.—“ Serjeant’s Inn” w::s tis day «, 
by public auction, aud bought by Serjeant Cox for £57,1luu, A \ 


| respondent of the Zimes, a few days later, suggested that for _ 


benefit of future antiquaries, a tablet should be set up with {). 
following inscription :—‘ On this hallowed spot, there forme; , 


| stood a chapel, hall and chambers belonging to a legal institut:,; 
| of great antiquity, founded and fostered by the money and pi..; 
| zeal of a series of the most eminent judges of the realm, A{,,- 


flourishing for more than 900 years, It was finaily brought 1, 
close in the year of grace, 1877, by the sale of the property ard 1). 
joyous division of the produce among its thirty-nine poor and 
selfish members. Ip commemoration of this felicitous event, «;, 
to encourage the members of similar institutions to profit by. 
good an example, the thirty-nine distinguished names are hi». 
under sculptured.” 
23rd February, 1632-3.—Samuel Pepys. the famous gossip, «,: 
| born this day. He went to school at Huntingdon before he ent... 
| Paul’s in London. In his diary (4th February, 1662-3) he says ~ 
| “To Paul's Schoole, it being opposition day there. [ heard su. 
of their speeches and they were just as echool boys used to be, 
the seven liberal sciences, but I think not so good as ours wer. ; 
our time.” 


24th February, 1828.—A peaks og oi of this date say; 
“The passengers by the new mail coach to Stroud were gratiti-,; 
by a course for some distance between that place and Cirencest; 
a hare having run along the road before the coach for a cvy. 
siderable time a small terrier that was accompanying the vac), 
caught a view of puss, and after a smart chase, which afforii: 
infinite amusement to the passengers, both animals got into y 
quarry nearly at the sume moment, when poor puss fell a sacriti... 
to her staunch pursuer, and was conveyed into Stroud in triump), 
where the day’s sport was celebrated in overflowing libation- a 
the shrine of the jolly god.” 

24th February, 1693.—Quin, the celebrated actor, who was bor: 
in Covent Garden this day, used to say that of all the banns «; 
marriage he ever heard none gave him such pleasure as the umon 
of delicate Ann Chory with good Juhn Dory. This sentiment was 
worthy of such a disciple of Apicius. 

24th February, 1860.—Benjamin Stickney, equestrian, died t),'. 
day at Kensington, aged 40. 


25th February, 1828.—)n John Bull of this date we reai 
“Mr. Franklin mentions the fact that when the late Mr. Lewi. 
the author of ‘The Monk, ‘The Castle Spectre,’ etc., ‘ visited his 
estates in Jamaica, some few \eara ago. he gave directions for aban- 
doning the use of the whip in the field, conceiving, as he told tne. 
that it could be done without: but ina few days he found a r- 
investiture of the driver, with his symbol! of oftice, a matter of abs. 
lute necessity, as the slaves were exceedingly irregu ar.’ That this 
is perfectly true we serpen to know: but Mr. Franklin has no 
told all that he might have told. Mr. Lewis, whose enthusiasy 

' about liberating his slaves amounted to something like insann:, 

and who carried his benevolent intentions into etlect to the extent 
of his power, was poisoned on his voyage homewards by his grat: 
Sul black servants.” 

25th February, 1845.— James Russell, “Jerry Sneak,” died « 
Gravesend this day, aged 61. 

25th February, 17U5.— Handel this day produced his second oper, 
entitled, Nero, at Hamburg. 


26th February, 1859.—The Armstrong gun was this day 
| introduced into the artillery service of Great Britain. 

26th February, 1574.—An earthquake this day occurred in Yorh- 
shire and the Midland Counties. 

26th February, 1826.—John Kemble, the tragedian, died this day. 
aged 66, 

26th February, 1855.—Dibdin Pitt, fhe veteran actor and author. 
died this day. 


27th February, 1844—William Perry, “The Tipton 
Slasher,” this day tought Tass Parker, in a field near Horley 
Common, on the Brighton line, on which they and the “fancy” 
travelled by a sham excursion train, at 10s. 6d. per head. “The 
Slasher,” ave Miles, “ fought with a wildness and want of precision 
which enabled Parker to protract the struggle almost indefinitely: 
for had the Slasher been lucky enough to give one or two stinger. 
his heart, which was not bigger than a pea, would have forced hin 
at once to shut up ; but by his contemptible shifting and dropping 
Tass escaped this visitation,and thus owed the confirmation of hi: 
defeat to his own io arma 

27th February. 1796.—Mrs. Charles Mathews had an Irish ma: 
who was extremely stupid, awkward and vulgar, and altogether 
unsuited to her situation. She was, however, pretty. Mr. Planclic. 
who was born on the above date, one day observed, as the gir! 
quitted the room. “ Sabrina "—her name—“ always reminds me 0! 
‘Sabrina Fair,’ in*Comus.” “ Does she?” said Charles Mathews. 
“she always reminds me of Donnybrvok Fair, in Ireland.” 

28th February, 1828.—Jvhn Bull says, this day: “A new 
farce, from the pen of our old favourite, Morton, was produced at 
Covent Garden, founded upon a French piece, often adapted to 
the English stage, but never so well done before. It was con 
pletely successful, and deserved success from the neatness of the 
dialogue, the vivacity of the action, the prettiness of the mu-ic. 
and the excellence of the acting. We, nevertheless, strenuots!y 
cpus the ‘taste’ of putting six or seven females into men: 
clothes upon this occasion as we did when another version of the 
same piece was produced, a year or two ago, at the Haymarket. 
The drama is called the Jnrincibles—Mr. Rogers called it the 
Inexpreasibles.” 

28th February, 1718.—Ferdinando, Marquis of Palcotti, brother 
to the Duchess of Shrewsbury, was this day condemned to death 
for the murder of his servant, and was executed at Tyburn on the 
lith of March. 

28th February, 1869.—Alphonse de Lamartine, the famous French 
poet, historian and statesman, died this day. 

of Ship 


lst March, 1828.—This day a man named Hares, } 
ham, brought his wife. with a halter round her neck, to Axbridge 
market, where he sold her to his brother forthe sum of one shilling. 
It spyeere that an agreement had been made between them priv! 
to their arrival, but it was deemed necessary to dispose of her by 
public auction, in order to make it a legal ‘bargain. The wife re 
fused to live with either of them, ae 

Ist March, 1884.—Mr. Brock’s bust of Longfellow was this day 
unveiled in Poet’s Corner, Westminster Abbey. The bust was pr 
sented by Lord Granville to Canon Prothero, officiating as Deau. 

lst March, 1743-4.—Thirty-eight houses were this day destroyed 
by fire at Debenham, in Suffolk. 

lst March, 1871. — This aiternoon the German army, to the 
number of 30,000, commenced to enter laris. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 

£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pr 

f prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” te? ae 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servant 
on duty excepted) who should happen to meet with his or her deat 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United hinges. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current iseue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HAL! 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursia! 


| morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
| time, expiring at 10 velock the following Thursday morning. 


AY: (Saturday, February 22, 1890, 
a a 
adios: A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs. 


ely 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MaRCH 1ST, 1890, 
—e 
23rd February, 1877.—“ Serjeant’s Inn” w::s t! is day <, 
| by public auction, aud bought by Serjeant Cox for £57,10uu, 
| respondent of the Times, a few days later, suggested that for), 
benefit of future antiquaries, a tablet should be set up with 1). 
| following inscription :—* On this hallowed spot, there forme; ' 
stood a chapel, hall and chambers belonging to a legal institut; 
| of great antiquity, founded and fostered by the money and pj, 
| zeal of a series of the most eminent judges of the realm 
flourishing for more than 900 years, it was finaily brought 1, 
close in the year of grace, 1877, by the sale of the property ard 1} 
joyous division of the produce among its thirty-nine poor and \;; 
selfish members. In commemoration of this felicitous event, at 
to encourage the members of similar institutions to profit by. 
} good an example, the thirty-nine distinguished names are }i>.. 
| Shader sculptured.” 
| 23rd February, 1632-3.—Samuel Niel toe the famous gossip. «,: 
| born this day. He went to school at Huntingdon before he ent.-r, 
Paul's in London. In his diary (4th February, ame?) he saya - 4 
“To Paul's Schoole, it being opposition day t [ heard sun. 
of their speeches and they were just as echool al used to be, 
|: the seven liberal sciences, but I think not so good as ours wer. 
our time.” 


24th February, 1828.—A aenspane r of this date say; — 

“The passengers by the new mail coach to Stroud were gratiti... 

by a course for some distance between that place and Cirencest:; 

a hare having run along the road before the coach for a ev. 

siderable time a small terrier that was accompanying the evici, 

caught a view of puss, and after a smart chase, which afforj.) 

infinite amusement to the passengers, both animals got into , 

quarry nearly at the sume moment, when poor puss fell a sacriti:, 
| to her staunch pursuer, and was conveyed into Stroud in triumph, 
where the day's sport was celebrated in overflowing libation: a 
the shrine of the jolly god.” 

24th February, 1693.— ule, the celebrated actor, who was bor, 
in Covent Garden this used to say that of all the banns «; 
| marriage he ever heard gone gave him such pleasure as the umon 
| of delicate Amn Chory with good Juhn Dory. This sentiment was 
| worthy of such a disciple of Apicius. 

24th February, 1860.—Benjamin Stickney, equestrian, died t1.:. 
| day at Kensington, aged 40, 
25th February, 1828. =I John Bull of this date we read 

| “Mr. Franklin mentions the fact that when the late Mr. Lewi. 
the author of ‘The Monk,’ ‘The Castle Spectre,’ etc., ‘ visited ti: 


estates in Jamaica, some few years ago. he gave directions for aban- 
doning the use of the whip in the field, conceiving, as he told ir, 
that it could be done without: but ina few days he found ar. 
investiture of the driver, with his symbol of ottice, a matter of abs. 
pe necessity, as the slaves were exceedingly irregu ar.’ That this 
apt ld ‘true we ay tat to know; but Mr. Franklin has no 
| tol all that he might have told. Mr. Lewis, whose enthusiney 
' about liberating his slaves amounted to something like insanit:, 
and who carried his benevolent intentions into effect to the extent 
of his power, was poisoned on his voyage homewards by his grat. 
Jul black servants. 
25th February, 1845.— James Russell, “Jerry Sneak,” died « 
Gravesend this day, aged 61. 
25th February, 1705.— Handel this day produced his second opera. 
entitled, Nero, at Hamburg. 


26th February, | 1859.—The Armstron gun was this day 
| introduced into the artillery service of Great Britain. 

26th February, 1574.—An earthquake this day occurred in York 
shire and the Midland Counties. 

5c ladle 1826.—John Kemble, the tragedian, died this dav. 
age 

ereth February, 1855.—Dibdin Pitt, fhe veteran actor and author. 
died this day. 


27th February, 1844.—William Perry, “The Tipton 
Slasher,” this ar ie fought Tass Parker, in a field near Horley 
Common, on the Brighton line, on which they and the “ fancy” 
travelled’ by a sham excursion train, at 10s. 6d. per head. “The 
Slasher,” say ys ‘Miles. “fought with a wildness and want of precision 
which enabled Parker to protract the struggle almost indefinitely: 
for had the Slasher been lucky enough to give one or two stinger. 
his heart, which was not bigger than a pea, would have forced him 
at once to shut up ; but by his contemptible shifting and dropping 
Tass escaped this visitation, and thus owed the confirmation of lus 
defeat to his own pu illanimity. 

27th February. 1796.—Mrs. harles Mathews had an Irish ma! 
who was extremely stupid, awkward and vulgar, and altogether 
unsuited to her ie ee She was, however, pretty. Mr. Planch. 
who was born on the above date, one day observed, as the gir! 
quitted the room. “ Sabrina”—her name—“alwa "3 reminds me of 
* Sabrina Fair, in*Comus.” “ Does she?" said Charles Mathew: : 
“she always reminds me of Deanybrook Fair, in Ireland.” 


28th February, ; 1828. —John Bull says, this day: “A new 
farce, from the pen of our old favourite, Morton, was produced at 
Covent Garden, founded upon a French piece, often adapted to 
the English stage, but never so well done before. It was con 
pletely successful, and deserved success from the neatness of the 
ao ue, the vivacity of the action, the prettiness of the mu-ic. 
d the excellence of the acting. We, nevertheless, strenuotsly 
oppote the ‘taste’ of putting six or seven females into men‘ 
lothes upon this occasion as we did when another version of the 
; same piece was 
The drama is 
Tnex resasibles.” 
Bech February, 1718.—Ferdinando, Marquis of Palcotti, brother 
to ike Duchess of Shrewsbury, was this day condemned to death 
for the murder of his servant, and was executed at Tyburn on the 
lith of March. 
28th February, 1869.—Alphonse de Lamartine, the famous French 
poet, historian and statesman, died this day. 


roduced, a year or two ago, ut the Haymarket. 
led the Jnrincibles—Mr. Rogers called it the 


1st March, 1828. —This day a man named Hares, of Ship- 
ham, brought his wife. with a halter round her neck, to Axbridge 
market, where he sold her to his brother for the sum of one shilling. 
It sppeers that an agreement had been made between them priv! 
to their arrival, but it was deemed necessary to dispose of her by 
public auction, in order to make it a legal ‘bargain, The wife re 
fused to live with either of them, 

lst March, 1884.—Mr. Brock’s bust of Longfellow was this day 
unveiled in Poet's Corner, Westminster Abbey. The bust was pr 
sented by Lord Granville to Canon Prothero, officiating as Deau. 

Ast March, 1743-4.—Thirty-eight houses were this day destroy ed 
by fire at Debenham, in Suffolk. 

Ist March, 1871. — This aiternoon the German army, to tle 
number of 30,000, commenced to enter Paris. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 

£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pr 

prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” te f¢ 
newt-of-kin ofan Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on igh | cacepted) who should happen to meet with his or her _ 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdon. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current iseue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hat! ji 
HOLIDAY " is fownd upon the Deceased at the time of the ‘Aecidest 
“ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursias 


| morning at 10 o'clock, and the lasmnenie lasts one week from tha’ 
| time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


Aur 


Afie 


turday, February 22, 1890.) 
HE LADIES’ LATEST PROFESSION. 


nong the latest professions for Lovely Woman is Professional Shopping. 
‘sors of this art undertake, for half a crown per day and expenses, to 
erything you want.) Se 


IN the way of profession, the 
“Sex " shows progression— 
The latest for ladies’ selection 
Is one, that regarders of house- 
holds and larders, 
May — not unworthy in- 
spectio’ 

If to“ shop” you're not willing, 
and don’t find it thrilling, 
ag Certain dames into shops will 

| £0 pop ing; 

‘PF For “ biz “are their views meant 
—not mere self-amusement, 
No; simply “ professional 

shopping. 
Yes, for nonaiaal payment, your 
food and your raiment 
May be bought, in a style prim 
und proper, 
By that latest invention, which 
is, | may mention, 
The Lady Professional 
Shopper. 
Says the Shopperess, gaily, 
“For half-a-crown daily, 
(And sundry additions for ‘exes’) 
To shops will | wander, and carefully ponder 
While buying up goods for both sexes. 
Your coals and your coffee, your trinkets and toffee, 
Bread, bonnets, boots, beef, beer and bacon : 
Your cigars and your brace:, your corsets and laces, 
Your pills and your physic well shaken, 
Each good and each chattel of use in Life's battle ; 
All articles needful and proper 
Can be bought well and duly, by her, who's Yours Truly— 
The Lady Professional Shopper! S 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


OPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


e Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
y week to Purchasers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
pent out and fill inthe Label printed blew, geprenting a wish 
at the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to 
ALLY'’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
elope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday," February 22nd, 1890. 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
160th WEEK. 
ULT OF FEBRUARY 8th COMPETITION. 

The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


Mrs. MCMANNS, 39 Park Avenue, BLACKBURN. 
AN INESTAND. 
CHELTENHAM. 


JOHN RUSSELL, Swindon Street, 
A . PAIR OF TAILOR'S CUTTING | SHEARS. — 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. _ 


Advertisements, as under soll be. be in- 

ed inthis column free of charge, pro- 

ed the Sender's Name and diben 

inclosed with the Advertisement, not § 

ee ation, but as a guarantee of ™ 
aren, 


witsie undertakes, free of charge and 
t-free, to forward unopened, to the 


rertisements already received, which 
not appear below, will be inserted as 
mas apace admits. Address— 


» “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


DELINE, aged 19, tall, dark, con- 
sidered good looking, and thoroughly . 

esticated, wishes to correspond with a young 

eman, with a view to matrimony. Address, Lucy (Aged 18). 

Tictest confidence, “ ADELINE,” “ TOOTSIE'S 

HUMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


CLE RK, ag aged : 26, tall, dark, considered good looking, and with 

fair means, kind and affectionate, fond of home and its comforts, would 
ty correspond with a young lady, about 24, residing in town, with view to 
y marriage, Must be tall, good figure, well educated, musical, and thoroughly 
ed, None but those with serious views neod answer this, Address, 
tto, in strict confidence, “ W. H.," * TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," 
he Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG. LADY, aged 19, very tall and musical, would like to 
S espond with a young gentleman. Must be well educated and of a tender 
isposition. Address, with photo, if possible, which will be returned, 
aa SIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,* 99 Shoe 


y OUNG MAN, fairly good looking, aged 24, is anxious to meet 
are tall, powerful, and buxom lady, with a view to matrimony. He is 
sa Pendent means and ina good position. A widow would not be objected 
t ‘rresponding to the above description. Would make an indulgent husband 
Srule t, loving wife. Please address, inclosing photo, if possible, to “CYRIL,” 
a Mat RIMONIAL AGKNCY," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


x L INE, aged zB. and FLORENC E, aged 19, would like to 
ret Spond with two respectable young men, aged from 21 to 25; me hum 
dark preferred. Must be in constant situations. Address—“ PAULINE * 


‘ "RENCE," “ TOOT: y rare 
hoc Laue, London, E.C. SIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” The Sloperies,” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER- BOX. 


—— 

*,° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
areunableto publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest,and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bow,a 
he therefore invites corre spondence onall sudjects. 


Norta Bow, Lonpoy, February 3rd, 1890, 
DEAR Sr1R.—I am deeply thankful for the generous service you 
have so kindly rendered in sending me such important help for the 
deserving poor. It has been a real boon and Blessing, and I shall 
not soon forget the kind help you have given. Should you be able 
to distribute any more cards, | could use them next week with very 
considerable advantages. With very sincere thanks, 
(Rev.) E. SCHNA DHORST, 


3 NORTHAMPTON STREET, OLD KENT ROAD: 
February 5th, 1890. 
GENTLEMEN,—I acknowledge with thanks the receipt of the 
relief tickets you sent me, and will do my best to distribute them 
judiciously among the poor of my district. Yours faithfully, 
W. LEGG (City Missionary). 


23 BLACKMAN STREET, BorouGH, S.E., February 7th, 1890. 

DEAR S1R,—1 beg to acknowledge rec eipt of twenty-five tickets 
“Sloper Relief Fund.” If you would care to have the particulars 
ves any special cases that may arise, kindly let me know, and I shall 

be glad to forward them. Yours truly, JOHN BERRY. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hate deen 
presented to 


J. MANN, Care of Mr. Grant, 157 Albert Street, Dundee, 
Sor the Best Riddle (printed hereunder) on 
SLOPER'S £50) £500 PRIZE. 

With Apologies t to “Ti 


What would “Iky” say if he met the winner of the £500 Prize 
ona dark night ?—GIVE IT UP. 


*," Subscribers of not less than Five Shillings will receive (post- 
free) a Cabinet size Photigraph of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M., with 
the Eminent's autograph on the back. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHE RISTMAS APE BAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Houipay,” £214 lls, SINCE RECEIVED :— 
W. W. CRUICKSHANK, 1s.; EUSTACTE, 34.; JAMES WAGRELL, 18.; KATE LANG- 
MAID, 1s.; H. BRENON, 1d.; FRIEND (North Hyde), 6d.; K. Q. W., 2s. 6d.; per 
E. M. MOODY, 6s. Gd.; EMILY GROSVENOR, 2s.; FRANK HODGE, 1s.; SAMUEL 
CHEESEMAN, 6d.; ARTHUR HALL, 6d.; J. G. F., 18; R. WHITMORE, 6d.; ALAN 
GREENESS, 5s.; TAREE WORKING BRATS, 3d.; H. N. GILDEA, 3s.; H. H. V., 2d. 
HARRY, ld.; A. E. OLIVER, 6d.; P. GOODALL, 6d.; A. E. ROBERTS, 6d.; A. E. 
MORLEY, Is.; VENTNOR, 1s.; J. S., 6d.; C. J. SHORT, 28. 2d.; M. A. BELCHER, 
ld.; JOHN H. HARDING, 2s.; FRANK HODGE, |s.; JOHN Foy, 6d.; B. EF. (Gran- 
tham), ls.; T. J. GORDGE, 3d.; E. M., 2s.; HEBB ROSHSTON, 3d.; C. F. REED, 
2s. 8d.; TIT BELTON, 1s; HANNAH BATTERBY, 2d.; THOMAS ADKINS, 2d. 


Making a total received up to February 11th, 1890—£216 15s, 1d. 


SLOPER’'S VAGARIES. 
No. 3.—THE EMINENT ON AN EMINENCE. 


HIGH on the Monument, bland, sublime, 
The Eminent stood at the noontide hour, 
Remote from the city of strife and slime, 
Like a Teufelsdréckh in his lonely tower. 
At first he had spluttered and puffed awhile, 
For the Monument's stairs are no joke to climb : 
* After all these rounds,” he observed, with a smile, 
“ Itis really time that I call for ‘Time."’ 
So a deep, deep draught he at once drew in 
Of the sweetened air and—* Unsweetened Gin.” 


High on the Monument, calm he stood, 
The Light of the Ages, the Mildewed Seer, 
The Grand Old Fossil, the Great, the Good, 
Whom the = ees and the peasant alike revere. 
Then he gazed on earth with a Coa deep sigh, 
On the creatures of earth with a boundless love: 
And bright was the flash of his yearning eye 
As he lifted his hands to the realms above. 
For a virtuous feeling came o'er him strong, 
And his soul found vent in a soulful song. 


“ Here on the Monument well exposed 
Is the puny ‘ prowess’ of mortals vain: 
Here in its fulness the creed disclosed 
That the treasures of Heaven we should seek to gain. 
I]t men would at times to this haunt of peace 
But fly from the sorrow and sin and strife, 
Would Satan still ravage? Would crime increase? 
Woul!d dishonesty, kmavery, vice be rife? 
Great Mercier, no! Soon the world as free 
From all evil as SLOPER himself would be.” 


Down from the Monument, calm and bland, 
The honest, the pious, the Mildewed crept, 
And he feelingly grasped the janitor's hand ; 
“Oh_ friend! on yon heights I have sung and wept. 
My heart on von heights has been made to throb 
With a Christian senti “Your blarney stop!" 
Cried the furious doorman, “and change this bob, 
Or I'll precious soon whistle the nearest slop. 
T could atic k to the change for nweelf, you said, 
But you knew . you old fraud, that the coin was lead." 


HUNDREOS AND THOUSANDS. 


Epitor’s Proverb. To the fool and his foolscap there is no 
end. 
WITH manuscripts laden the stairs he ascended, 
And into our sanctum sanctorum he drifted : 
“Ha, SLOPER! youll purchase these canticles fplendid, 
A bard, sir, am I that’s exceedingly gifted!” 
But SLOPER, too oft to such wretches a victim, 
With ill-concealed rage from his writing-desk shifted, 
And said to the “ pote,” as Shoe Lane-wards he kicked him, 
“You're now, sir, a bard that's exceedingly lifted!” 
A FITTING lover ‘tor the Maid of the Mill.—The Milldude. 
QUESTION FOR Mr. W. S. GILBERT.—If the “love-lorn loon 
sang to the moon” wasn't he a love-lorn loon-atic? 
MOTTO FOR THE SAVOY.—Whoso hath (Gondol)ears to hear, let 
him hear' 
Is a bridge over a river completed when it only spans one 
Fo(u)rth? 
A CRUEL PARADOX.—Making a horse fast ina Loose box. 
GENERALLY FOUND IN “ PUBLIC.”—A private bar. 
A TERM OF ENDEARMENT.—The honeymoon, 
THE shop at which most goods are o'dered, —Eugene Rimme\’s. 
APPROPRIATE queen from Tennyson, on receiving a phono- 
graphie message from your sweetheart. —“Not her, not her, but a 
voice.’ 
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SLOPER'S SELECT -_ SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


—___»—_ —— 


HER: THE STORY OF AN EGYPTIAN BEAUTY. 
By STRIDE R STAGGERED, 
assented 
CHAPTER XI. 
HOMEWARD BOUND. 

WHEN night had set in—the night of the day which, on its 
dawning, beheld Curly and Calipers hard at work gathering 
winkle s for 
Her's breakfast 
—two men 
might have been 
seen (if anyone 
had been on the 
scene to see) 
mov ing caus. 
tiously across 
the Wim-Wom 
Desert, in the 
direction of the 
Jim-Jam River. 

These men 
were Calipers 
and Curly. We 
must not dis- 
guise it from 
a any longer. 
on they 
pied with- 
out a single 
stoppage — ex- 
cape on the part 

Calipers’ 
meerschaum, 
which _ hadn't 
had a clean out 
since the day, 
now two years 
ago, they started 
on their peri- 
lous journey 
from the Hot-Pothouse in the Strand. On, on they went, until 
they arrived at the banks of the Jim-Jam ; where they sat down to 
rest awhile, and to think how best they might make their escape 

from the land of the Wim-Womites. 

All at once, when they least expected it, an idea occurred to 
Calipers that they should re-catch the Great Crab of the Desert, 
kill it, scoop it out, and sail to England in its shell. 

Soon that crab was found, killed, scooped out, and launched. 

Nor were the two travellers any too early with their work, for no 
sooner was the shell shoved off, than the banks of the Jim-Jam 
were swarmed with the pursuing Wim-Womites, who cried : 

“ Willee—Willee—wee—wee 2?” (What price the boat?) 

But Caliper and Curly, all undaunted, though rather frightened, 
took no heed of the satirical inquiry, and steered their course for 


In search of the Jim-Jam. 


Tu England and home. 


England and home without so much as putting their tongues out 
at their enemies. 


CHAPTER NI. 
IN WHICH THERE HAPPENS THE LAST STRANGE THING. 


IMAGINE you have just sat out an interval of three months, and 
employ your fancy to the extent of cheating yourselves into the 
belief that you ate promenading the Strand, parallel with, and 
divided from by the road, the Great Mud Path ‘of our first chapter. 
Having accomplished this feat of imagination, you can the more 
easily appreciate what follows. 

It is the height of the London season, The Strand is full. The 
Great Mud Path is alive with gay promenaders—of whom you, you 
will please to recollect, are one. 

Your vision is attracted by two spruce looking Johnnies, who 
have just come from Romano's, ain are taking the Great Mud 
Path in an easterly direction. 

Suddenly they come to a dead standstill, and stare in blank 
amazement at an 
attractive 
woman, who is 
meeting them 
face to face. 

“That’s Her!" 
whispered Cali- 

rs; “blowed 


appearance here 
can be accounted 
for briefly thus: 

She, :ke James, 
was of English 
birth, and had 
been wrecked on 
the Wim-Wom 


Coast. On being 
found by the 
Wim - Womites 
she was ap 
pointed their 
queen, becanse 
they (the W.- 


Ws.) didn't ex- 
actly know what 
else to do with 
her, Then 
came the arrival 
of Calipers and 
Curly. After 
that, des 


Her’s meeting with Calpers and Cur! 


their 


parture, Subsequently. Her was sigited by a homeward bound 
liner: and here she was.teo keep Curly up to bis promise, or sue 
him for damages ; that, iien, was the end of Curly, and of * Zfer™ 
also, this is 

THE ENp. 


PLEASANT FOR HARRY. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: {Saturday, February 22, 1890, 


| | 
: | 
H 
| | 
} | 
\ No. 119.—-LIRUTENANT COLE, F.O.S, | } 
“There is very little doubt that most of us have many & Alice, Oh, Harry, dear, I'm so glad yoa've come at last! Let me introduce you to my aunt, who, as a | “Come on, yer stupid, or people will think you are a 
j time and oft been gravely informed that Old King Cole was a special favour, has saved three waltzes for you. — [Somehow Harry does not seem so pleased as he might be. donkey. 
merry old soul, ete., and we have not the least wish to contra- me = SS ———— — 
dict this statement. No; far otherwise, for we have every reason 
h | to believe that Lieutenant Walter Cole, the hero of this week's THE JOU RNAL OF A Q UIET WE E K. 
sketch, is a direct descemlant of the bitulons monarch, And who ‘ 
shall say that Walter does not weil carry out the traditions of / 


his forefathers—for is he not the essence of laughter itself? The 

gay lieutenant’s strong forte is his voice; without it he would 

be nowhere in the race for fame. When a mere lad, he was 

frightened into a fit by a sonorous voice, seemingly proceeding 

from the chimney. Strange to say, on his recovering, a repe- 

tition occurred, and it was then discovered that the voice pro- 

ceeded from poor Walter's own throat, and this without the lad’s 

knowledge. But our hero's father was a knowing man, and had 

at one time done a little bit of voice twisting himself; so he at 

once saw there was signs of a budding genius in his son, and 

quickly took means to develop it. Chiefly because he is the king 

| | of laughter, our hero was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award 
+ i } of Merit’ presented to him, Nov. 13th, 1886,."-—Lebrett Improved. 


SLOPER’S dream after losing heavily at “Nap.” the other 
night. Diamonds were trumps in the majority of games, but 
r ALLY, until he retired to rest, had not possessed one—but 
then they came in thousands, 


the * Fishpoacher's Arms’ observed. Rained all day. 


then back to London. Hurrah !!" 


He (starting description). You know, I always think—— 
She. You surprise me ! : 1 


One of our special artists visited The Occan Ware, the ather day, to take sketches 


st 


> : ; of same, The above seems to be his idea of the entertainment, as it is all we have 
Ethel. Oh, Pa, dear, I meant to point ont that hole to von, { receive! from him on the subject up to the present. Oh, whisky, whisky ! what 
fa, Never mind, my love, I have found it out for myself. | have you to answer for ? i 


| (1), “ Monday.— Arrived at Mudslop by midday train, in search of complete rest and quictness, A 
—(2), * Tuesday.—Rained all day. Read all the bills on the tap-room walls, and looked out of the window at the wet 
| fields. The landlord sang me a song of four hundred verses. I don't know what it was tabout, and I don't think he did. Hurt my jaw yawning.”"—— (3). “ Wednesdaw.— 
Rained all day. Landlord lent me * The Post Office Handbook’ to read. Read it through. Begin to think this place is almost too restful. However, in the afternoon we had 
| a little excitement. A small dog, with a thoughtful expresnen of face, went past twice. We talked about it all the rest of the day."——(4). * Thursday.—Still raining. Read 
| *The Post Office Handbook’ and the tap-room bills again. Towards evening it almost cleared up. Went out fora stroll in the twiliglt."——(5). “Tripped over a fence in 
H the dark, and dived into a slumbering cow. We had a wrestling match in a wet ditch. The cow won.”"——(6). “ Friday.—Rain again. Have read ‘The Post Office Han1- 
| book * and a last year's copy of the local paper five times. I am going melancholy mad !"——(7). Saturday.—Fields all under water. Out fishing all day in the rain with 
landlord in Puddle Fen, Caught nothing.” ——(8). “ Sunday.—Can stand it no longer. Thank goodness the week's over! Waded fourtcen miles to get a Sunday train, and 
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TIT FOR TAT. 
Mr, Winkle, What! never tasted oysters, Miss Tuppeny ? 
Miss T. No, never! they tell me they're like mussels, ani 

have got a beard, so I could never fancy ‘em. 


rs to me I have ‘come to the right shop’ for these, as the landlord of 


THOUGHT READING AT HOME. 
“Last nig 
his three hundred 
and forty-nine 
time, a small s 


Ethel, What am TI thinking of now, uncle. ‘lear 2’ egee 
Cnele. You're thinking that I'm an oll {vol, and so blind that I can't see throu) Te goes mv hat, 


your little game. } man, too. Wha 


